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we had to take our own cook and to engage native guides.
It was from these latter that we learned of the presence of
wild pigs a little distance away at a place known as Mad
Water. The ground here is scrubby, and admirably suited
to the difficult sport of pig-stiodng. Not only is it difficult,
but it is often dangerous, as the following incident will show.
I must point out that the hunter is on horseback with
one hand free to hold his lance. He gallops past the pig,
strikes with the lance, preferably in the animal's breast,
and the movement of his mount should ease the lance out
of the pig's body. As soon as his lance is free, he must pull
round his horse so as to face the beast again in case it
should still be capable of showing fight.
These pigs were big tuskers and they were remarkably
agile. Suddenly I saw that one of them was making straight
at me. I nerved myself to carry out the instructions as set
out above, when I felt my horse stumble and I was thrown
right over its head, landing some distance in front. When
I picked myself up, the pig was facing me at a distance of
not more than three yards. It looked as though it were
going to pounce at me, and its tusks were already dripping
with blood. I had no time to wonder whose blood it was,
for just then a shot rang out and the beast fell almost at my
feet.
Meanwhile my horse was lying on the ground, and when
I went up to it, I found that its belly had been ripped open.
My pig must have attacked it from underneath and run its
tusks into the horse. The beast was beyond help, and I
shouted to one of the party to put a couple of rounds into
it. I have <a vague recollection of the remaining pigs
scuttling off into the bushes. They may be dangerous, but
they are certainly not courageous. It was an ignominious
rout, but nevertheless I would not have had it otherwise.
We had to pay 80 rupees for the horse, which made a
considerable hole in our profit over the tigers !
Just as we were recovering from this episode we heard
a shout, and noticed another party approaching us.
" Do you mind if we join forces ? " asked an officer in
charge of the party.